PRESIDENT   MASARYK   TELLS   HIS   STORY
examine our passports; the leader of it was a student,
to judge by his clothes. Among the guests at the
hotel was the Socialist Lotys, who knew my book
on Marxism. He helped me a lot to avoid difficulties.
So after about a week I got out. I went to stay
with fellow countrymen of mine, and began to work
again at the organization of our "Corpus/* Our
boys went to look at the bombarded hotel where I
had been staying; one of them took a key from the
hotel, and when he got home he put it in the
museum at Turcansky Svaty Martin.
Presently I left Moscow for Kiev, as our "Corpus"
was encamped in the suburbs. I put up at the Hotel
Paris on the Kreshchatik. But scarcely had I
arrived when the Bolshevists surrounded Kiev, and
when the time allowed for surrender was past they
opened artillery fire on the city. Dr. Girsa, who was
the doctor at the hospital, took me to the Georgi-
jevskij Hospital, saying that I should be safer there;
but the meetings of our Branch Council were at
the Hotel Paris, so that it was six of one and half a
dozen of the other, for I had to go there on foot
every day. Once a shell fell in the room next to the
one where we were conferring. It hit the wall, fell
to the floor, and then lay still; it didn't explode! It
was as long as my forearm. No one was wounded;
only a piece of plaster hit on the head a member of
the family who were dining there!